*Yeou Poor Little Girl!" He Exclaimed.

hour. 1 arose stiffly. [ wasa't sure
Just what [ should do or aay; every:
thing was muddied and queer, Mra
Hasard caught John just as he was
Jeaving the office and began talking
%o him about a detective, and Hap
stood by the window, with his hands
dug deep Into his trousers pockets.
Lanra was searching a local telephone
Book for a number. [ walted paln
fully, and when Mre, Hazard released
the wire Laura called Winthrop,

“1 want to know if he's at home”
she explained to us. "Of course he
couldn’t have been here without some
one of us seeing him, but | want to
make sure.” ‘

Winthrop himself answered her,
and a minute later, after a foollah
question, szhe hung up the receiver
stihed, My mind flew to the duke,
But, as If in contradiction of my
Thought, | saw him coming from the
beach with Jane Bliss, Against me
this time was the allly circumstantial
evidsune

“Doss, any one here belleve 1 took
fhat ruby?” I asked brokenly. ‘

“¥ou allly Loulle!" Laura exclalmed
uNectlonately.

“My dear ohild,"—Mrs, Hazard came
to e .amd took my hand In ber own!
serlotdly and impressively—"I've nev.!
er yot made & mistake In estimating '
m person. | was sure of you that
first day I talked to you. I know you
mow, and I am more sure, even If |
forpet that you are Joshua Codman's
dangiiter. There's something queer
abomt 1 this—something we don’t |
unfiormtand.  Naotalle began to lose

“Darling!"

He kissed my halr, my oyes, my
lips: dropped bits of passionate sen
tences punctuated with kisses. |
caught my breath In ecstasy, and my
hands reached up and encircled his
neck,

Thers are only a few words to say,
after all, worda that have been sald
over and over agaln—nothing new—
but they are quite adequate. 1 had
never admitted even to myself that I
loved him; 1 had pushed it back and
trampled it down, and refused to Ilis-
ten when my heart threatened to
speak. 1 reallzed that I must not Iis-
ten now; that 1 was not strong
enough to listen; that there was Na-
talle's awful accusation; that I was
Just a servant In the house; that hia

money was a gulf between us, his so-
clal position, what his mother u-!

"1 ., >
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fof my halr{ then five minufes to get’
to my room and five minutes—"
“Can't you conx Celle down to three
minotes for your gown, and two min
utes for your hair, and—come down a
step lower, please, or our heads will
be above the wall when 1 kissa you."
“You are not to kiss me again!” 1

1 gave my hand a pull; so 414 he.

“Come down a step, darling. I'll
not get another kisa for an hour—*

“You'll never get another,” 1 inter-

rupted. 1 tried to believe that.
“For an hour,” he pursved unbbern-|
Iy. “And you baven't told me the ona
thing In all the world I want to hear.
There's a good girl!"”

He was the strongest; [ went down
the next step to preserve my balance.
There was no ure struggling against
a kiss; he was the heat tackle Har-
vard ever had.

CHAPTER XIIL

The Department of Correspondence.

I simply couldn't manage to dress
fn five minutes, nithough Celle, ke
the jewel she is, had put out the
simplest gown Mra. Hazard allowed
me and began throwing my clothes at
me the minute I appeared. I collapsed
into & chalr and she pulled the pins
from my halr. My face wan streaked
with tearstaine where 1 had erled,
my eyes were red my nose worse
Celle looked at me In despalr while
the clock tieked off the seconds flend.
Ishly-—ticked off two mMhutes, to be
exact—and chatter from the drawing.
room fosted up to me through the
open windows. That punctual dinner

1iquired.

“I not falnt unless you fall to come
with the dinner,” I assured her. “Now
hurry!™

When the door closed upon her 1
looked into the mirror and smiled, not
at what I saw there, although it was
funny enough, but I smiled because—
1 closed my eyea ecstatically. He
loved me; he had kissed me!

I sat there a long time, how long 1
don't know, dreaming. 1 bad never al-
lowed myself the Iluxury of such
thoughts. T had pushed them back
and trampled them down, and refused
to listen. How dear was that expres-
slon about his mouth, and how beau-
tiful bis eyes! 1 loved the forelock!
I had touched it! 1 covered my face
suddenly. My throat was tight; 1 was |
suffocating with happiness.

I had loved him from the first. 1
knew that now. 1 wondered that 1
didn’t realize my danger from the|
minute Mrs. Hazard made her pro-
posal to me. [ remembered perfectly
how he had looked at me that first
meeting; & sllly, unromantie place it |
was—a crowded swtreet, and | had
wisps of hair dangling about my ears ‘
Funny! Bllly things like that to come
sneaking Into one's thoughts at such a
time. 1 had learned the sound of the
gray ear; 1 admitted now that 1 had |
lNatened for It. | knew his step from
the first. 1 knew, too, that he had al
waya been near; and I had to talk |
basetall to him, It was part of my |
Job, Baseball? Pabaw! An excuse
Natalie? CGraclous, vhe never had a
chanee, after he saw me! 1 must not
think that! How awful'! Put he had
vald mo; hin lips sald so, his eyes sald

| been anpounced the marriage

GILLIAM
Mayor R. N. Ayres has taken
posseasion of his livery barn again
and has securad the services o. A,
V. Cross, who will look after the
transler department. Mr. Ayres
‘mtends to put in an automobile
for livery hire.~—— Th* engige-
ment of Harry Sellmeyer to Julia
Ripperger of Howard County has
to
take place some date during the
latter part of the present month
—eneeMinn Julia Jorden left Sun-
day n'ght for Chieago, where she
will attend school. Miss Julin s
tnk'ng elocation and ‘s very suce

eceasful with it.—G obe,

Mail Carriers Will Fly

This is an age of great d'scover-
s, Progress rides on the air, Soon
we may see Uncle Sam's mall car-
r.era Eying in all directions, trans-
portng mail. Feople tike a won-
derful in adiscovery thit benefits
them. That's why Er K'ng's New
Dascovery for Coughs, Colds and
ther throat and lung discases |s
| the most popular medicine in Am-

| ed tightly In both his own: and h

pected of his future; a gulf 50 wide gong would sound In Just three min-
across that It would take a great deal ieq }
of unselfish love and affection on the| .\p Mademolselle, yon are M!"

part of Mrs. Hazard to bridge it. | Celle eried alarmed. “Yot have been
I unlaced my fingers and struggled o vine It you please. wi

M Mademol-
:;:ﬂ::dh'.n.::;l ":": :‘3:"" BOYEr| wille allow me the time fa\mnuu?
“Stop! .H,an:. stop!" l' pleaded. '“?.‘:‘:0';’“: ‘.I'm .!;:,d.-\l inter
;I::o t.f:lnh:“hdo‘? my f,':”"';"'?‘,mmed In English, "and there’™ no
'.l S - Wy cant Ul woman In the world can dress In
"‘"'.u:::‘!:o:o Sesk 0 e slons [ three minutes. Wil you ask Mrs.
‘| Hazard to excuse me for this one
He caught my hand and held It press:| oyoning—Iif she hasn't already gone
Wi the strongest. I oaly mthO;' down? Tell her I bave a headache;
® WO . my head does ache, Celle. Run' If
the step above, and sat down .again.| gh, has gone down come back quickly
Loulle, this 18 the firat thlng_‘ I've | and hook me every other hook and
been serfous about fn my Iife" he trust to tuck. 111 do my halr while
sald earnestly. “Do you belleve me.' you're gone”

dear? Don't you see I'm serious? 1/° o way already across the corridor

her Jewuls one by one before she ever Wouldn't kiss you lightly.” This time

saw you. Bhe's sure of her mald—"| be kissed the tips of my fingers with. |
“Realden, Minette wasn't at the re- In his own. “I didnt rush you, dear,|

veplon,” Laura Interrupted. because 1—1 was afrald! I've always
“Bod we're going to find out who done that, rushed, but it's because 1

has ‘token those jewels, and | shall| Was Dever serious.”

“*( the rest are put in & ..'.t, He amiled up at me and crushed

and I gave my halr a twist, a loop,
stick pins In, blessed the Lord for
the curls he had given me, and tried
to repair my damaged face with a
smear of cold cream. | had always
read of shining eyes and glowing
choeks after what 1 had just been

*o. He loved me! And I cried about | sr'ca. “It cured me of adreadful
it to my heart's content. | cough” writea Mra. J. F. Davis
v-l]nd:o'“ :“:‘:’d'::; ::;1“:‘“;":’ '0‘0‘:; | Stickney CornerMe, ‘after doc-
J A e bl W W =
falling about me. 1 saok down apd | S et v .:m I-.“'I ’“w.r e~
put my arms upon the casement. ¥ig | ©0 ¢ had falled” For -coughs,
mother must not know, 1 couldn't loss | *0-48 OF any Tron h'al offe toni's
her love and trust, I'd have to tell | urequaied, Prex 8¢ =nd § 0) py
Jo. Of course, 1 couldn’t marry him; | bott’e. Tral bottle [ree P H‘!‘
I knaw that, knew It, knew It! He | Franklin's !
sides, Natalle had cald 1 had taken
her oilly ruby. 1 must prove I dida't
But how? Jo would know, Poar Jo!
She kuew msomothing was golng to
happen to me. 8he knaw from the | | 1 1h
beginning I was golng to fall In Jove | O% aday afternoon and spransdh's
with somebedy! *nk’'e, wh rhl has given h'm e¢on-
The afr was cool and salty “dgl.denb:-.- pun and kep: him e n
wood against my hot face. Everything | I'nad to his homs several days.
was stlll and the trees cast long | ———Bcrn to Wm. Branscom and
zlnlcld ahndo:;‘ on thculr:u'fmm th; | w e Monday, Jan. 6, a nine pound
Ying wsun. neant, nkering with | "r'__ —— T S'E‘uld'\' M’ﬂjrtl a
:thfu':ﬂ"u.|:'~,t?.."§fﬂ:.':’ .;;:”";: 'ten pound boy at the home of A.
Henrl, the boy who looked after the
tennis courts, but the maroruuon! ay
reached me plainly. Vincent was try. ed

¥
al

SLATER
Leu's Fels had  the misfortune
to fall on the sl'ppery sidewalk

|

|R. Heory on the #th of January. |
—=Dr. J. C. Bucher, who return=
iast week from Vrginis, sayvs

| NELN,

| Sure

Af 1 have to do It myself. 1 can't

her to leave"” '

1 could only see Jo," I pleaded,

1 began to ery on Mrs. Hlllf"l;

bovamp. with my tears splashing the
Wik of her gown.

% "Wy net eend for her?” she asked.

——

*“Why, W course you want your sis-
ter. I'll ank ber to come. There, don't
ery. Tlve me the address agaln, dear.
M talephone, If you don't think It
will frighten her. She can comes Wed.
manday. Shall 1 say & week? Now,|
w=t on your hat and go for a walk, or
take the runabout if you wish, There!
The tspuble’s all over. Doa't think of
1t any more.”

CHAPTER XII.

The Same Old Btory.
I rati mess the lawn to the beach,
"k the runsbout,
e B from evarybody and every-
m try to think. 1 felt terribly
m-om- “"“'-‘
the rocks brought
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my hand agalnst his cheek. 1 Inughed ;h.0ucht when & man had given me

tears would keep coming. 1 was erys
ing because he was serious.
naver seen him serious before.
“I love you!"™ he whis i
loved you from the moment
you. 1 khew you were my
whatever it Is you are,

by |
aw

my sweel

heart. What is that: ‘The bolt of |

Cupld fell?” [I've forgotien. [ never

could remember Shakespeare, but lt'l]

beautiful, and T think it's what 1

mean, If I could only tell you. Do you|
remember how my mother sald: “This'

is Miss Codman!' You smiled at me
and 1 grioned back at you.

Peabodys In the world.

tiful your eyes were, and how [ loved
the t on your halr, the curve of
your whea you smiled—Loulle,
read that, but it's what 1 mean. I've
been .loving . you every min-
ute since. I've almost told you o
:tu'o_-m times. Havean't you guessed

it
i |
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Fate, or

T wouldn't!
have missed that luncheon for all ll.’

| to keep from crying. but the wllly 1y heart, and had kissed me Into se-

knowledging that I loved him, besides
making me promise all sorts of won-
derful promises 1 knew [ couldn't

i kesp. 1 couldn't, I couldn't, I couldn't.

1 began to cry again, but 1 dida't
have time to cry. 1 winked back the

] J.“'. Bouf-

And Had a Real Cry,
Refreshing Weep.

don't feel lke talking. Would it be
too much to ask If I might have a
headache and stay bere for once?”
“Of courss, you may." she replied
sympathetically. “1 should have been
the one to suggest it. My dear, don't
worry, don't—{bere's the goag!

e
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'

ing to speak French, and Henrl trying
to anawer in English. Funny! The
slong they used, although Henri ex-
pressed himaelf fully as well as His
Grace. 1 could hear Winthrop yalling
tto a fisherman. A momeni [ater a

'lulubbult sounded —Winthrop's boat |

~—and a searchlight falotly plerced
the fast-falling twilight,

1 discarded the evening gown and
put on the white flannel dress In
which I played tennis. 1 knotted a
blus scarf beneath the collar and tied
A& blue ribbon around my halr. He
loved tha ribbon; he had sald so
once. 1 wore it when I played tennin
to keep the halr out of my eyes; now
I put It on, trying te be a girl again,
§ust as I was when Jo and I—I would
not ory again!

One fan't quite broken-hearted when
one oan esat. | was finishing my coffes
when brought me a note. [
know T'Went red as she handed it to

::‘ if T bad expected it. |
LK casually.

“Thask You, Celle. 1 woa't need
You agnin tomight. You may go” I
didn't dare open it while she was

no anawer, Celie”™ I saild,
without looking at it..
Oelie besitated, looked at me ap-
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[ he had the pleasure of being at

| the homo=com'ng ecelebration of
Prea'demt=e'ect Wilson at 8t unton
Va.—=Noews,

|

'

Insect Bite Costs Leg

VA Boston man lost his leg from
{ the bite of an inse2t two years
|be{nre, To avert sush eilamities

| trom stings and bites of insects
| use Bucklen's Arnica Salve p.omjt
ly to kill the poison and prevent 'n
flammation, swelling and paio. It
| heals burns, boila, ul>ers, piles eo-
zotna, cuts, bruises. Only 25 cen's
at P. H. Franklin, '

SLATER

Harry Laffocon, who clerks ati
R. C. Barksdi'e's drug stors, an?
M'ss Lula Fansler. daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. J. H. Pansler, of Warrens
burg, Mo, were unted in narcisge
st L'berty, Mo, Sunday, Déecember
2#th. The young couple returne’
to Blater last week and at present
are making their home at the
res'dence of Postmaster Alexander

SWEET SPRINGS

aof  her

I, has baen the guest
the past three weeks, 8he return-
el to her home Wednesday.—H 'r-
ald.

| weakness,

uncle, 8. D. Clark, anl family for|’

Fr'day, Januvary 17, 1014
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out women, back to health,
It has a gentle, tonic ac-
tion on the womanly sys-
tem. It goes to the'cause
of the trouble. It helps, it
helps quickly, surely, safe-
ly. It has helped others,
Why not you? It will
Try it Get a bottle today!

The Choice of a Husband
is too Important a matter for a
woman to be handicapp»d by w.ak
bad blood or foul brrath
Avold these kill=hopss by taking
Dr.King's Lte Pills, N witeng b
tine comp.ex.on, pure breath,cheer
ful sp'r'ts—things that win  m?n
follow the'r use, Fasy, rafe and
25 at P. H. FranklVns,
MIAMI
Ch r'es W._Surbiuth, reventy une

{years old, d'ed Moenday morning at

his home 1217 Indiana avenue, Kan
sas City, Mo. Mr. Surbaugh lived
here for years but had not made
th's his hom> ‘n the past guarter
century. Since then he was in the
m'ling business at Sumner, Moo
He was amember of the G. A. R,

'l
'

What Makes a Woman

One hundred and twenty pounds,
more or less, o! bone and muscle
don't make a woman. Its mgood
foundation. Put ‘nlo it hea'thand
strength and she may risle a king-
dom. But that's just what Ele trie
Bitters give her. Thousanids blews
them for overcoming fainting and
dizzy spells and for dispelling the
perveusne's, b cta h>
and tired, listless, worn-out feeling
“Blectric B'tters have done me a
world of good," writes Eliza Pool.
Depew, Okiv., “and [ thank you.
with all my hear', for mkine su-h
a good medicine.” Only i0c. Guar-
anteed by P. H. Franklin

EXECUTOR'S NOTICE

Motice is hereby [ [ —
meniary on the m':::&:d.t‘v-
YT iy o
Mdﬁfm i o

Al

claime

Msa Elith Clark of Belloville, | lettars,

First insertion Jan. 17.4t b

— —

and forthwith tor

you call.

Missou
¥ Telephone Co

The Girl Who Hasn’t
Time to Talk

A telephone operator’'s duty is
to listen to your number, re

at 1t,

ing the bell of

the party you want.

If she attempted to answer ques-
tions, you might have to wait when

When questioned about changed
telephone numbers, etc., she quick-
ly transfers one to “Information.”

ri & Kansas




